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Royalist force. Only Puisaye and a handful of fugitives escaped to
the fleet. The prisoners, including the flower of die French aristo-
cracy, were massacred, in spite of Hoche's safe conduct, by the
orders of the Convention leaders, who hoped in this way to cover
their own treasonable correspondence.

This bloody fiasco, for which it was severely taken to task by the
Opposition, placed the Government in a dilemma. It had com-
mitted itself to a campaign in support of the French Royalists and
had invited Artois to England. But the Royalists had been de-
feated and their foothold in France lost. To make matters worse,
the terms of the Peace of Basle on July 22nd revealed the treacherous
cession of the Spanish half of Santo Domingo, turning what had
hitherto been an Allied base into hostile territory. This, combined
with bad news from the Windward Isles, made the dispatch of
reinforcements to the West Indies essential. Of the 20,000 British
troops intended for Brittany, not more than 5000 could now be
spared. Nor was Moira's comment on those that reached him at
Southampton encouraging. " The foot want arms, the cavalry
saddles; I hear that the 40th are a serviceable body of men, but
they have never fired powder yet."

The proper course would have been to apologise to the French
Princes and call off the expedition. But this would have injured the
prestige of the Portland Whigs in the Cabinet. Sooner than endanger
the coalition the Government decided to carry out its plan without
either a landing-place on the mainland or an effective force to land.
As Moira refused to undertake this, 4000 troops were sent off under
General Doyle to occupy the island of Noirmoutier, off the mouth
of the Loire, and use it as a base for renewed operations in La Vendee.
The Comte d'Artois accompanied them with the ostensible hope of
joining the heroic Charette. No one apparently asked how the
expedition was to be maintained in the hurricane season on the
most dangerous coast in Europe.

As a landing even on Noirmoutier proved impracticable, Doyle
occupied his secondary objective, the small, barren island of Yeu.
The hungry soldiers quickly ate the inhabitants out of hut and home.
On the mainland the Vendeans, hearing that their prince was off
the coast, rose in their thousands and acclaimed his coming. After
some weeks of nervous hesitation, Artois declared his inability to
land in person and sent Charette a sword of honour.